256                   'INDISCRETIONS'
A detective called on Miss B. and asked her for the name of this " girl" in the " Censorship." At first she refused to give it, but when she was quietly told that her refusal meant a heavy fine and possibly imprisonment, she yielded, with the result that her friend got dismissed. -
Indeed, they were terribly strict on this point. Another day Major Du Cros sent for me to say that one of our Censors had been overheard talking at a restaurant in the city. Would I find out which one it was ? I asked if he could give me any hint to guide me. He said all he knew was that she had a pink feather in her hat. So that evening when the time came to stop work, I took up my post at the door of the building, and of course spotted the feather as it went out. Luckily for me, there was only one pink feather that day, or I might have found myself in a quandary.
But my time in the Censorship only lasted a few months, for in January, 1917, Walter was appointed Minister at The Hague in succession to Sir Alan Johnstone. The announcement of his selection to fill that difficult post was informally conveyed to him at Charing Cross Station by the Prime Minister, who in the interval of his bustling preparations for departure on one of his Continental missions told him that he looked upon Holland as the locked door between England and Germany and that he wanted some one reliable at the keyhole of that door.
So we started on February 2, crossing the North Sea in the Copenhagen on the first day of the intensified U-boat campaign. We were very lucky in so far as the sea was absolutely calm, but the cold was so great that as we neared the Dutch coast we navigated256                   'INDISCRETIONS'
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